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	Grunt Comix 1

Well, guys, I said I wanted to do an adaptation of my real-life comics to a fanfic, so here you go. Oh, by the way, Herman is the Black grunt.

Issue #1 John was just walking around Laminet, the Covenant ship he worked on. It smelled like an older version of his Grandma.

"What did you say?" Go away, old woman, I'm telling a story. Oh, and by the way, gimme the Rye bread, you old hag. (Don't get it? Watch Seinfeld.)

So anyway, he just kept walking towards the soda machine, when he heard a gunshot-like a sniper rifle, a Human one. Suddenly, the bullet shot exactly where he had been. John shook it off and kept walking.

Master Chief was confused. How could he miss? The crosshair was right between the eyes. "Wha?" he stuttered. "Sunnuva…eh." So he jumped off the place he was standing- a big Covenant box. The Covenant had to be mentally challenged if they didn't see him.

MC ran up to the grunt, with a pistol. "Hi." John said. "DIE!" So MC started shooting at him, a foot away, at most. He unloaded 7 clips. John stood there, looking normal as usual, completely unfazed by any of the shots fired. "Hi."

Master Chief looked at him, confused, and feeling a bit mentally challenged himself. That never happened. He shot one or two shots- Grunt is dead. Poof. "I-I…." He knew what to say. "This is MADNESS!"

John looked at him for a while. "Madness?" He said, holding a pistol and sword that weren't there before. Imagine the camera closing up to his eye here, with each word. "THIS. IS." And then, they were suddenly in a sprawling place, with two huge bases at each side, and Mongeese everywhere. "Valhalla."

Issue #2 Herman walked up to John. He said, "Hi, John." "Hey," he said, "You know what?"

"What?" "Imma break the fourth wall!"

Herman had a aghast look in his eyes, and then his eyes became "V" shaped. "I'm afraid…" and then he got a helmet with a mask that made his eyes appear white, big gloves, and his helmet had a 'V', plus he was taller, "I won't let you do that!"

John leered at his Captain Falcon look. "Ookaaaaaaayy…" he then said, "To all readers, Fall of Reach is currently being adapted to a comic by Marvel Comics!"

Herman pointed at him, "There! You just did it! FALCON… PAWNCH!" While he was punching toward him, John started firing a Cero from Bleach, from where his mouth was, and Shoop Da Woop was kind enough to shoot it for him, pushing back the Pawnch. Herman once again pointed at him, for a different reason. "PITCH BLACK DEATH BEAM!" and he shot it out of his finger, and, because of Sir Shoop Da Woop, was weakened, and reverted into his original form. He fell to the ground, and so did John. "Huff...huff…huff…huff" John looked up at Herman. "Wanna watch Pawn Stars?"

"OK."


End file.
